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Surface and dream, 
Succession swift and spectral wrong 
Temperament without a tongue, 
And the inventor of the game, 
Omnipresent without name ; 
Some to see, some to be guessed, 
They marched from east to west : 
Little man, least of all, 
Among the legs of his guardians tall, 
Walked about with puzzled look. 
Him by the hand dear nature took, 
Dearest nature, strong and kind, 
Whispered ' Darling, never mind ! 
To-morrow they will wear another face, 
The founder thou ; these are thy race ! ' 



NOTES AND DISCUSSIONS. 



SELECTIONS IN PROSE AND VERSE. 



BY WILLIAM BLLERT CHANNING. 



[From the Gulshan I Raz, the Mystic Rose-Garden of Sa'd ud din Mahmud Shabistari, 
born, in the year 1250, near Tabriz, — a resume of Mr. Whinfield's rendering.] 

(Concluded from October Number, 1883.) 

In the Name of God, the Merciful, the Compassionate. 

In the name of him who taught the soul to think, 
And kindled the heart's lamp with the light of soul, 
By Whose light the two worlds were illumined, 
By Whose grace the dust of Adam bloomed with roses, 
That Almighty one who, in the twinkling of an eye, 
From Raf and Nan brought forth the two worlds. 1 
What time the Raf of his power breathed on the pen,' 2 
It cast thousands of pictures on the page of Not-being, 
From that breath proceeded the soul of Adam ; 

1 Raf, the material, and Nan, the spiritual, or " world of command." 
* Raf, power, force ; pen, universal reason. 
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When he beheld him a specific person. 
He thought within himself " What ami!" 

The world of command and creatures proceeded from one breath, 
And the moment they come forth, they go away again. 
Albeit, here there is no real going and coming, — 
Going, when you consider it, is nought but coming ! 
One becomes many and many few. 
It is but one circular line from first to last, 
Whereon the creatures of the world are journeying. 

From proper arrangement of known conceptions, 
The unknown proposition becomes unfolded, 
The major premise is a father, the minor a mother, 
And the conclusion a son or brother. 
But to learn of what kind this arrangement is, 
Reference must be made to books of logic ; 
Moreover, unless divine guidance aids it, 
Verily, logic is mere bondage to forms. 
He that knows "the Truth," and to whom Unity is revealed, 
Sees at the first glance the light of very Being ; 
He sees God first, in every thing that he sees. 
To him, whom God guides not into the road, 
It will not be disclosed by use of logic. 
All things are manifested thro' their likes, 
But " the Truth " has neither rival nor like. 
How can any man know it, tell me how ? 
Fool that he is ! for he seeks the blazing sun 
By the dim light of a torch in the desert ! 
Know, that the whole world is a beam of light of " the Truth." 
From blindness arose the doctrine of " Assimilation," 
From one-eyeedness that of God's remoteness, 
From the same cause arose false and vain Metempsychosis. 
Since it had its origin from defective sight, 
He is like one born blind, cut off from perfection, 
The man who follows the pathway of. schism ! 
The theologian who has no perception of Unitarianism, ' 
Is in utter darkness, in clouds and bondage of dogmas. 
Whatever each says about Unity, more or less, 
Affords a specimen of his own power of insight. 
When the object seen is very near the eye, 
The eye is darkened so that it cannot see it. 
This blackness, if you knew it, is the light of very Being, 
In that land of darkness is the well-spring of life. 
Blackness, in both worlds, is poverty ; 
Blackness is most precious, neither more nor less. 
You are asleep, and this vision of yours is a dream, 
All that you see hereby is an illusion. 



1 Unitarianism, tauhid, to be one with the One, to see all things in God. 
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When this illusion of seeing double is removed, 

Earth and heaven will become transfigured. 

When the true Sun displays his face to you, 

There remains not the light of Venus, moon, or sun. 

Falls one beam of his on the hard rock, 

It is torn to pieces like wool of divers colors. 

The world is yours and yet you remain indigent. 

Look up ! and see how the vault of highest heaven 

Is stretched round about both worlds. 

Wherefore do they name it " throne of the Merciful " ? 

What connection has it with the heart of man ? 

Wherefore are these two continually in motion ? 

Peradventure, the heart is the centre of that heaven : 

Heart the central point, and heaven the circumference ; 

Moved by this, the other heavenly spheres are circling. 

Each day and night this highest sphere 

Makes a complete revolution round the world. 

If there were no mount of " youness " where were the road ? ' 

Come forth from the dwelling of Umhani, 

Say only, " Whoso hath seen me has seen the truth." 

Consider the structure of the heavens, 

Mark well how they move in one direction, 

From east to west, like a water-wheel, — 

They are ever hastening without food or sleep. 

It is disclosed in man's own self, 

Each creature that goes before you has a soul, 

And from that soul is bound a cord to you ; 

Therefore are they all subject to your dominion ; 

For that the soul cf each is hidden in you, 

Know yourself that you are the world's soul. 

The north quarter of the world is your dwelling-place, 

Because the heart is on the left side of your body. 

The world of reason and mind is your stock in trade, 

Earth and heavens are your vesture. 

Power and Knowledge and Will are shown forth 

In you, slave of the Lord of bliss. 

You are the Hearing, Seeking, Living, Speaking, 

Yet you endure not of yourself, but of Him ! 

first ! who art also the essence of the last, — 

inward ! who art also the essence of the Outward. 

" I " and " you " are the accidents of Very Being, 
The lattices of the niches of the lamp of Necessary Being. 
Of whom shall I say that he is the perfect man ? 
■It is he who is acquainted with his own origin. 
He is a traveller who passes on with haste, 
And becomes pure from self, as fire from smoke. 



1 You-ness, phenomenal existence. Italics denote renderings from the Arabic. 
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He makes the law his upper garment, 

He makes the mystic path his inner garment, 

The very truth is the station of his nature. 

That man attains to the secret of unity 

Who is not detained at the stages on the road. 

In addition to reason, man has a certain faculty 

Whereby he perceives hidden mysteries. 

Every man whose heart is pure from doubt 

Knows for a surety that there is no being but One. 

In that glory is no " I," or " We," or " Thou," 

For in Unity is no distinction of persons. 

The soul becomes child, youth, adult, and aged man ; 

It acquires wisdom, knowledge, reason, counsel ; 

Then conies his appointed time, from the pure presence. 

All the parts of the world are like plants, 

Every one of them tends towards its Centre, 

Its nature forsakes not its centripetal character. 

He is " near " on whom light is shed, 

" Far" is that not-being which is distant from Being. 

Fear remains not when you have started on your journey, 

The Arab racer needs not the whip. 

Let pure gold be burnt in the fire, 

If it contains no alloy, — what is there to burn ? 

The phenomena of the world overpower you, 

Thence, like Satan, you cry, " Who is like unto me ? " 

Thence you say, " I, myself, have free will." 

In " the All," you will obtain deliverance from self, 

In " the Truth," you will become rich, Dervish. 

Go, Soul of your father, yield yourself to God's will, 

Resign yourself to the Divine foreordinance. 

If knower and known are both the One pure essence, 

What are the aspirations in this handful of dust. 

Call to mind the state and circumstance of your creation, 

From thence you will fathom the root of your thought. 

To whom said God, "Am not I your Lord?" 

On that hour when he " Kneaded the clay" 

He wrote by grace the faith on the heart. 

If you will read forthwith that writing, 

You will understand whatever you desire. 

In this place, behold his attributes to-day, 

That you may behold his attributes to-morrow. 

Reason cannot see the state of the world to come, 

As a man born blind cannot see things in this world. 

I have heard that, in the month Nysan, 
The pearl-oysters rise to the surface of the sea of Uman, 
And rest on the mirror with opened mouths. 
The mist is lifted up from the sea, 
And each drop of rain becomes a pearl 
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The diver goes down to the depth of the sea, 

The shore is your body, the sea is Being, 

The mist, Grace ; the rain, Knowledge of the Name ; 

The diver of this mighty sea is human reason. 

Mark ! what a difference there runs between body and soul, 

Tou may take one as the east, the other as the west. 

Knowledge is not that which lores the world, 

Which has the form but is void of reality. 

Knowledge of faith springs from angelic virtues, 

Goodness is made manifest in equity, 

Equipoise in a body is its climax of perfection. 

Tho' the sun abides in the fourth heaven, 
Yet his rays are the light which rule the earth. 
The elementary temperaments exist not in the sun, 
The stars are neither hot nor cold, dry nor moist. 
The world is the dowry given to man by the Universal Soul, 
Of this marriage the issue is eloquence, 
Knowledge, language, virtue, earthly beauty. 
Set not foot beyond your own limits ! 
Every actual being is manifested thro' plurality. 
Tho' this whole is to the outward aspect many, 
It is smaller in quantity than its own part. 1 
This whole has not real, absolute being ; 
Its existence is both plural and single. 
The world is this whole, and in every " twinkling of an eye " 
It becomes non-existent, and endures not " two moments." 
Every moment a new heaven and a new earth, 
Every moment it is a youth and an old man. 
Continually is creation born again in a new creation, 
On this side the world is renewed and perfected, 
On that side it is every instant annihilated. 
But, while the fashion of this world passeth away, 
All will be everlasting in the world to come. 
Just aa in this world, from the potentialities of the elements, 
The three kingdoms of nature are evolved, 
So, all your dispositions in the world of spirits 
Will be made manifest, now as lights, now as fires. 
The death of the body will abide not in " the haute of life." 
Duality by the side of unity is pure illusion, 
Not-being is single like being. 
All plurality proceeds from attribution. 
The manifestation of differences and plurality 'mid things 
Proceeds from the chameleon-like contingent. 

Altho' perfect analogies are unattainable, 
Continue steadfast in searching them. 
As the " twinkling of em eye" comes the last day. 



1 Because Absolute Being is the summum genua holding all actual being beneath it. 
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By a breath the spirit of Adam was created. 

Tho' the mirror of the heart be polished, 

What profit is it when only self is seen on its face ? 

I have sought and found the origins of all things, 

And the wise man finds no trustworthy information 

As to anything, save from its original environment. 

For this duty did God create you man, 

Albeit, he created many beings besides yourself. 

Cast away vain talks and mystic states and visions, 

Dreams of lights and marvels of miracles. 

If you strive to be a faithful servant abandon form, 

Form accords not with perfect obedience. 

If you hope to take wing as a bird, 

Cast this carrion world amid vultures. 

What matters relationship, seek your true friend, 
Then, what are your paternal or maternal uncles ? 
What proceeds from them save pains and wrinkles ? 
All relations are like some fairy-tale — a spell, a bond. 
I know not, verily, the religious hope you enjoy, — 
Cast out your adversary, the flesh, that you may escape, 
Purge yourself of affirmations and negations, 
Give your mind wholly to the Young Christian. 

By cursed Iblis, who witnesses not verity, 
Are wrought thousands of miracles. 
Now, he appears from the wall, now from the roof ; 
Now he dwells in your heart, now in your body ; 
Iblis is the Imam, and ye his followers. 
All men have fallen upon evil days. 
See the one-eyed Dajjal, in what way 
He is sent into the world as an ensample, 
Know him for the ass whose name is Jassis, ' 
See all these asses in the toils of that one ass ! 
When our lord told the story of the latter days, 
In several places he signified this matter. 
He said to me, " Pharisee and hypocrite, 
Thy life has been spent in seeking name and fame, 
Behold this knowledge, devotion, self-seeking, illusion, 
From what have they kept thee back, laggard ? " 
The face of my foul was blackened with shame, 
To think of my life lost and my wasted days. 
He filled a goblet and gave it me to sip, — 
" Drink," said he, " with this wine, tasteless and odorless, 
Wash from thee the writing on the tablets of Being." 
Neither now do I exist in myself, nor do not exist, 
I am not sober, not sick, not drunken, 
Sometime like his eye I am joyful, 



1 Antichrist, or the spy — a mighty beast ! 
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Sometime like bis curls I am fluttered, 
Sometime, by force of nature, I am lying on ashes, 
Sometime, at a look from him, I am in the rose-garden. 

What know you of form, or of substance ? 
What is the next world, and what is this world f 
What heaven and hell, and Hades is what ? 
Have you not heard the text, " What ye see not ? " 
Gome ! show me what is Jabulca, 
What that city, whose 'name is Jabulsa, ' 
Come, and hear the meaning of " like unto them." 
Hear it from Ibn Abbas, and then know yourself ; 
What profit is there in knowing, when you are powerless ? 
How shall I tell the tale of "states of heart," 
To you, man ! with head downcast and foot in the mire ? 
You sit like women in the street of ill-fortune ; 
You take no shame to yourself for your ignorance. 
Whereas " women " are wanting in intelligence and faith, 
Why should men choose their fellowship* 
Tarry not day or night at the halting-places, 
Linger not behind your fellow-travellers and the camels. 
Like Hoses, son of Amram, press onward in this path, 
•Till you list the words, " Verily, I am God ! " 

To him whose soul attains the beatific vision, 
The universe is the book of the " Truth most High." 
Accidents are its vowels, and substance its consonants, 
And grades of creatures its verses and pauses. 
Of this book, the first verse isj " Universal Reason," 
Second, comes " Universal Soul," the verse of light, — 
The third verse thereof is " Highest heaven." 
Look up and see the vault of " highest heaven," 
Wherefore do they name it the " throne of the Merciful ? " 
What connection has it with the heart of man ? 
Wherefore are these twain continually in motion t 
The fixed stars are one thousand and twenty-four, 
Who have their stations round about the " throne." 
You may say these heavens 'are revolving, 
In the rotation of day and night, like a potter's wheel, 
And thereby every moment the wisdom of the Master 
Fashions a new vessel out of water and clay. 
The elements, — water, air, fire, and earth, — 
Have taken their stations below the heavens, 
Inimical are they to each other in essence and in form, 
Yet united into single bodies, at first of necessity. 
Ponder well once for all on your own origin ; 
Your first mother had a father, who was also her mother. 2 



'The world of ideals. 

* Universal reason evolved Universal Soul, like Eve out of Adam's rib. 
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Behold the world entirely comprised in yourself, 

That which was made last was the first of thought. 

There is no other final cause beyond man ; 

It is disclosed in man's own self. 

When the back of the mirror is blackened, 

It must reflect a man's face from its face ; 

And the rays of the sun in the fourth heaven 

Are not reflected till they strike upon the dust of earth. 

Behold this Not-being which is the evidence of Being, 

See this height, how it is the very essence of depth ! 

Your natural powers are as ten thousand, 

His limit and portions are appointed to each by " the Truth," 

Each arises from, and returns to, one Name, 

In that name each creature has its being, 

To that name it is ever giving praise, — 

By the door whereat each enters it departs, 

Tho' in its lifetime each wanders from door to door. 

Thus you learn all the names of God, 

For that you are an image reflected from "the Named." 

It is most meet that you should think no more on self, 

The word " I " is not limited to man. 

Necessary Being is as Heaven, and Hell as contingent : 

" I " and " you " are the Hades' veil between them. 1 

When this veil is lifted up from before you, 

There remains not the bond of creeds or sects. 

Phenomenal being is as the dot on ayn, 9 

When ayn is clear, ghayn becomes 'ayn. 

One step is the passing out from the " H " of " He." 

Hail, Light of God ! shadow, of Divinity ! 

The existence of creatures and plurality is but a semblance, 

And not everything that seems to be really is. 

Set a mirror over against yourself, 

Look on it, and mark that other person, — 

It is not this nor that, what, then, is the reflection ? 

Separate imaginary appearances from " True Being," 

Make not yourself a stranger but a friend. 

What profit to you is there in this non-existent existence ? 

Knowledge is not that which loves the world, 

Which has the form but is void of the reality. 

Heavenly being descends from the unseen world, 
Descends like some licentious reveller, 
Sets up its flag in the strong city of earthly beauty, 
Throws into confusion all the world's array, 
Now riding royally on the steed of comeliness, 
Now brandishing the keen sword-blade of eloquence, — 
When beheld in a person, it is called loveliness. 



1 Good and evil in the personal, or a medium for their reflection. 
3 Ayn, eve or essence ; ghayn, cloud or darkness. 

1 4 » XYIII— 14 
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Death occurs to a man in three sorts, — 
The one every moment, is that due to his nature, 
Of the other two, know one is the death of his will, 
The third death is that compulsory on. him. 
The world has not this death of the Will, 
For you alone of all creatures have this death. 
But every moment the world is changed, 
And its last state becomes like unto its first. 
On the day of your death your body, with contrition, 
Will tremble like the earth on the day of doom. 
Brain will be confounded and soul darkened, 
Your pores will run with sweat like rivers, 
In your death-agony, wretched man ! 
Your bones will become "soft as dyed wool" 
Leg will be twisted with leg, 
Every friend will be separated from his fellow, 
Your land will be a level plain, — without hills or valleys. 
When you are stript of the garment of this body, 
All your virtues and vices will at once be shown. 
A body you will have, but free from stain, 
In it will be reflected forms as in pure water. 
Phenomenal limitations will be removed from Being, 
Nor height nor depth will remain to view, 
Your head and foot and eye will become as a heart, 
Pure of the stains of earthy form. 
Consider what wines "their Lord gives them to drink." 
Whatsoever is seen in this visible world 
Is as a reflection from the sun of that world. 
The world is as curl, down, mole and brow, 
For everything in its own place is beautiful, 
As objects of sense are as shadows of that world. 
Annihilation, intoxication, and the fever of love, 
These mystic " states "are not mere illusions, 
To know these states requires either revelation or'faith. 
You are an infant, and your Father is the Father on high, 
For this cause said Jesus, at the time of his Ascension, 
"I go unto my Father who is on high." 

One who is accursed and banned and hated 
Is now Shaikh of the ages because his father was Lord. 
ass ! now have you chosen for jour Shaikh 
An ass who is more ass-like than yourselves. 
If the son be of good judgment and fortune 
He is as fruit, the cream and perfectness of the tree. 
Discipleship is learning the knowledge of the faith, 
Kindling with light the lamp of the heart. 
Again an inspiration came to me from " the Truth," 
" Cavil not at wisdom, because of a fool," — 
If there were no sweeper in the world, 



Notee and Discvesiona. 211 

The world would be buried in dust. 

So goes the world, Allah is all-wise. 

Begin to till your field for the next world's harvest. 

The courageous man is pure from abjectness as from boasting, 

His nature is exempt from cowardice and rashness, 

Equity is as the garment of his nature. 

Actual existence is the vassal of Necessary Being, 

This whole has not real absolute being, 

For it is a contingent accident of Reality, 

But this is not the great resurrection day ; — 

This is the day of works, — that, the day of faith. 

The blessed portal of Unity is the sanctuary of the soul, 
Which is the rest of the Everlasting, the Simurg. 
His entrancing state is the union of union, 
His heart-ravishing beauty the light of light ; 
He went before and all souls follow after, 
Grasping the skirts of his garment. 
I say not what your father and mother are, 
For it behooves you to regard them with reverence. 
The deficient in sense is called a sister, 
The envious is named brother, 
Your own enemy is called your son, 
And a stranger your kinsman. 
In childhood opens out perception of the world, 
And the temptations of the world act upon him. 
When all the particular parts are ordered in him, 
He makes his way from these sources to general notions. 
Of actions there is an endless plurality, 
Evil dispositions come into operation. 

When the light of the sun is divided from the night, 
You see its dawn and up-rising and full ascension; 
Again, from the circling of the revolving heavens, 
Declension, and afternoon, and sunset are seen. 
The light of the prophet is a mighty sun, 
Now shining in Moses, now in Adam, — 
From this sun every moment is cast a shadow, 
Which is one degree in the ascension of faith ; 
The time of our lord is the meridian line, 
For he is purified from all shadow of darkness, 
Since he stands on the narrow way of " the Truth." 
The kernel of an almond is utterly spoiled 
If you pluck it from its husk while it is unripe, 
But when it grows ripe in its husk it is good. 
If you pluck out its kernel, you break the husk ; 
The law is the husk, and the truth is the kernel, 
The mystic path lies between this and that, — 
When the kernel is ripe, it is good without the husk. 
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Union with " the Truth " is separation from the creature state, 

For with " Him " is estrangement from self. 

The sun's rays are shed down from the fourth heaven, 

And are mingled with the water, 

Then the heat strives to ascend on high, 

And the water of the sea clings to it, 

And when with these are joined earth and air, 

Then comes forth the green and pleasant plant. 

This becomes the food of man and is transmuted into animals, 

Who are eaten by and transmuted into man. 

It becomes seed and passes thro' divers states, 

And then there is bom of it another man. 

Unity is like a sea, albeit a sea of blood, 

Whereout rise thousands of mad waves. 

Thence you say, " I myself have free will, ' 

My body is like the horse and my soul the rider ; 

The reins of the body are in the hands of the soul ; 

The entire direction thereof is given to me." 

Know you not that all this is the road of the magians 1 

All these lies and deceptions come from illusive existence. 

Dignities are permitted, but men of dignity 

Are subject to the sway of " the Truth." Allah is over all ! 

Becognize the working of the Truth in every place, 

Set not foot beyond your own proper limits. 

Ask of your own state what this free will is, 

Like as the Guebers speak of Yezdan and Aherman, 

So these ignorant fools say, I, and He. 

You existed not when your actions were originated, 

You were appointed to fulfil a certain purpose. 

Godship consists entirely in sovereignty, 

Causation is inapplicable to the acts of God. 

He has imposed upon you the law for this cause, 

That he has imparted to you of his essence. 

The head is to knowledge as a vessel, 

The shells of the knowledge of the heart are voice and letter ; 

The soul is darting as a lightning flash, 

It bears these letters to the listening ear. — 

Then, break open the shell, take out the royal pearl, 

Cast away the husk, carry off the rich kernel. 

Without a husk the kernel ripens not, — 

From outward knowledge grows the sweet vintage of faith. 



CHORUS FROM THE HERAKLES OF EURIPIDES. 
(An experiment at translation according to the plan of Dr. J. H. Hein- 
rich Schmidt in his work on Rhythm.) 

Strophe I. 

EverTis Youth dear to me ! Old Age, our foe, will alway, 
More heavy than crags J£tna uprears, 



